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HUMANITY. 


‘N 
(SENTLENESS, which belongs to virtue, is to be 
carefully diftinguifhed from the mean fpirit of cowards, 
and the fawning affent of fycophants.—IJt renounces 
no juft right from tear :—-it gives up no important truth 
from flattery :—it is indeed not only confiftent with a 
firm mind, but it neceffarily requires a manly fpirit 
and a fixed principle in order to give it any real value. 

It ftands oppofed to harfhnefs and feverity—to pride 
and arrogance—to violence and oppretlion :—it is, 
properly, that part of the real virtue charity, which 
makes us unwilling to give pain to any of our brethren. 
——It corrects whatever is ofentive in our manners, 
and, by aconftant train of humane attentions, ftudies 
to alleviate the burden of common mifery ;—Its cffice 
is therefore extenfive ; it is continually in adion, when 
we are engaged in intercourfe with men.—It cught to 
form our addrefs, to regulate cur fpeech, and tg diffufe 
itfelf over our whole behaviour. 

That gentlenefs which isa characteriftic of a good 
man, has, lise every other vistue, its feat in the heart. 
—-—Imythat unaffected civility which {prings from a 
gentle mind, there is a charm infinitely more powerful 
than in all the ftudied n: & ners of the mo@ finifhed cour- 
tier. 

It is founded on a fenfe of what we owe to him who 
fhade us, and te the common nature of which we all 
fhare.—It arifes from reflelion on our own failings and 
wants, and from juft views of the condition and duty 
of man.---It is native feeling heightened and improved 
by principle. It is the heart which eafily relents ; 
which feels for every thing that is human ; and is back- 
ward and flow to inflict the leaft wound. It isaffable 
in its addrefs, and mild in its demeanour; ever ready 
to oblige, and be obliged by others; breathing habitual 
kindnefs towards friends, courtefy to [trangers, long 
fuffering to enemies. 

It exercifes authority with moderation 3---adaiinifters 
teproof with tenderuefs ; confers favours wiih care and 
modefty.---It is unafluming in cpinion, and temperate 
in zeal.---I[t contends not eagerly about trifles ; flow to 
contradi&, and flill flower to blame; but prompt to 
allay diffeation and reftore peace.---It neither intermed- 





dles unneceffarily with the affairs, nor pries inquifi- 
tively into the fecrets of others.---It delights above all 
things to alleviate diftrefs ; and, if it cannot dry up the 
falling tear, to foothe at leaft the grieving heart. 

Where it has not the power of being ufeful, it i- 
never burdenfome.---It feeks to pleafe rather than thine 
and dazzle, and conceals with care that fuperiority, 
either of talents or of rank, which are oppreflive es 
thofe who are beneath it.---It is a great avenue to mutn- 
al enjoyment: amid{t the ftrife of interfering intere‘ts, 
it tempers the violence of contention, and keeps alive 
the feeds of harmony.---It foftens animofities, renews 
endearments, and renders the countenance of a man x 
retrefhment to man.---It prepoffelfes and wins every 
heart.---It perfuades when every other argument fails ; 
often difarms the fierce, and melts the ftubborn. 

To the man of humanity the world is generally di. 
pofed to afcribe every other good quality; of its inf - 
ence all infome degree partake, therefore all love it, 

The man of this character rifes in the world withou: 
ftruggle, and flourithes ‘without envy ; his misfortunes 
are univerfally lamented, and his failings are eafily for- 
given. The inward tranquility which it promotes is 
the firft requifite ofevery pleafurable feeling. It is the 
calm and clear atmofphere, the ferenity and funthine uf 
the mind, 

Attacked by great injuries, the man cf mild and 
gentle fpirit will feel what human nature feels ; and 
will defend and refent as his duty allows him: but to 
light provocations he is happily fupericr. Infpired 
with noble fentiments, taught to regard, with an in- 
dulgent eye, the frailties of men, the omiffions of the 
carelefs, the follies of the imprudent, and the levity 
of the fickle; he retreats into the calmnefs of his {pi- 
rity as into an undifturbed fanétuary, and quietly al. 
lows the ufual current of lite to hold its couife, 

FEFEEEF EEE EE EE PEE 4444444 
FAITH, PIETY, AND ACTIVE VIRTUE. 

LIFE paffed under the influence of fuch difpofitions 
naturally leads toahappy end. It is not enough to fay, 
faith and piety joined with active virtue conftitute the 
requilite preperation for heaven. They in truth begin 
the enjoyment of heaven. In every flate of our ex- 
iftence they form the chief ingredieuts of felicity. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION : 


2, &NTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN H{STORICAL FACTS. 


Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 219.) 


¢¢ 

\ \ HAT a triumph would it have proved to me, if I 
“* had fucceeded in my attempt to fubdue this man through 
‘© my magical operations, and to catch in ore fnare two 
‘‘ perfons of fo great an importance to our caufe. The 
‘* idea of enfmaring the Count by means of miracles and 
© ghofts, was indeed, a very boid one, but not fo incon- 
“ fiderate as it may appear at firft fight. Antonio hab 
** {pent the earlier years of his youth in a monaftery at 
‘Rome, It wasnot unknown to me, that experienceand 
** meditation have enabled him afterwards to diveft him- 
“ felf of the prejudices which there have been inftilled 
‘in his mind; 1 was, however, at the fametime, well 
** aware that the impreflions we receive in our juvenile 
** days, are re-preduced with vivacity on certain occafi- 
‘ons, Ialfo knew that his philofophy does net deny the 
“ exiftence ef fpirits, end the hope of futurity which he 
‘* defended with enthufiafm, rendres the human mind 
‘“ but too prone to give credit to the apparitions of {pi- 
“ rits, if they have the appearance of reality. Even his 
“ propenfity to fpeculation, his fondnefs of folitude, the 
‘* intereft he took in fuperfenfitive obje&s, his melancholy 
‘‘temper, prompted me to expect that my artifices 
‘6 would find accefs to his heart; and if the heart is but 
‘‘interefted for fomething, then the underftanding too 
*‘is generally half gained. However, he who intends 
“to gain it entirely, muft take care not to expofe his 
‘blind fide to a keem-fighted and pert genius, and for 
“that reafon I was obliged to endeavour to carry the 
‘illufion to the higheft degree of probability; I was 
‘* under the neceflity of attempting to make it impoflitle 
‘* to Count Galvez to penetrate my delufions. This will 
‘‘ convince your Grace that my plan, how bold foever 
‘¢it might have been, has not been formed without pro- 
** bability of fuccefs. However, when Count Clairval 
‘began to cultivate a more intimate conneftion with 
‘© Antonio, I was made fenfible that my expe@ations 
** have been too fanguine. 


‘© He entreated me to give upadefign that never could 
** fucceed. Prudence commanded me to follow his ad- 
‘vice, though it mortified my ambition extremely, 
‘© No other expedient was now left than to remove Count 
* Galvez from his pupil, becaufe I apprehended that he 
‘ would ruin my defign on Miguel. Your Grace knows 
‘6 how fuccelsfully this was executed, 


‘Perhaps you will afk, whether it would not have. 


“been pollible to gain Count Galyez for our caufe by 
{ome other means? I muft reply inthe negative, 
‘‘ Miguel could indeed have been enfnared by other 
‘means, but not more expediteoufly; (and every thing 
* depended upon difpatch) but his tutor never. The 
 Jatter is attached to the King of Sp**n with unfhaken 
4¢ joyalty, becaufe he thinks it his duty to be loyal; 
4 anda man of fifty years, of fo firmand rooted princi- 
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| ** ples, cannot be enticed from what he thinks to behis 
** duty, before- it ceafes to be duty to him. But wha 
‘€ power upon earth could abfolve from a duty fuch a man} 
‘*‘ Here fupernatural powers muft interfere and abfoly, 
‘him, beings from another world muft appear as bails, 


“T can fearcely think that the failure of this plan 
“has originated from a fault of mine, for J have trieg 
‘every means of exhibiting my miracles and gholts jy 
‘© a fhape of probability. Yet this has entangled me on 
© the other fide in a very dilagreeable dilemma, Miguel, 
‘to whom histutor has rendered fufpeéted even my 
“ moft confummate artifices, muft be kept fteady in the 
‘ courfe he once has taken. I fhall, perhaps, te necef. 
“fitated to perform fomething quite extraordinary jin 
“ order to fix the mind of this wavering young man who 
* is conttantly prefling forwards, Thus I think to have 
‘6 given a fatisfaciory auiwer to the queftion why I have 
‘‘ intreduced fo expenfive, complicated and artificial ma. 
‘© chines. 

‘If your Grace fiould afk why J have kept my de. 
* fign on Miguel’s tutorfo fecret, then [I muft tel] you, 
“that I concealed it fo carefully becaule I intended to 
66 furprife the confederates unex peCedly by my value. 
“ble acquifition, if I flould have fuceceded ; and if 
“not to {pare myfelf the mortification of having it {aid 
‘‘ that I had endertaken a tafk to which my powers were 
 notequal, I hope your Grace witl reward imy frank 
** and plain confeflion by burying it in eternal fecrecy,” 

I returned the letter to the Duke, anda long filence 
enfued. Hebreke it firft. 

“My friend, you know my adventures with this 
“ Jrifaman, what do you think of him?’ 

“Flew can you afk that queftion after all the difco 
‘6 verics we have already made P” 

** I witb to have it enfwered by you.”’ 

** T think,” faid 1 ina pathcticaccent, ** that Irifhman 
** muft be a fupernatural being.” 

** Ridicule me as long as you pleafe—I cannot but 
*€confels that he is, neverihelefs, incomprehenfible to 
"me." 

** My dear Duke, I know what I am to think of the 
“ Trifiman, but I fczrely know what to think of you.” 

** You difapprove of my conneétien with that man.” 

‘6 Very much,” 

‘Tell me your fentiments without referve; I know 
** you have hada flrong dclire for feme time to come to 
‘fan explanation with me.’ 

** You have been ill, and I with to fpare you.” 

** I don’t want your forbearance. Speak,’ 

** At another time, my friend, at another time.” 

** Nodelay, Alumbrado is vo ftranger to my hiftory, 
** and confequently may heer your oblervation on it.” 

“ 1f you infft upon it, then I muft tell you that! 
‘fam extremely vexed at the idea that the fellow, whe 
‘dared to {port with your underftanding has enjoyed 
* the triumph of guiding you in leading-ftrings whither 
‘‘ foever ke chofe. I am glad that you have rendered his 
** magical labours fo toilfome; I am rejoiced at the re 








‘‘ fiftance which you have oppoled to his attacks; but 
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«he has candidly difeovered the reft of the delufions of 


jt grieves me that he ha} conquered you fo difhoneftly 
wand artfully. I cannot but confeis that the artifice 
“to which your penetration yielded, has been cnor- 
« mous; however, [ am angry with you becaule the 
«man whom you really had difcovered to bea cheat, 
« facceeded a fecond time in gainiag your confidence.”’ 


«¢ Do youthen imagine that the Irifhman has impofed 
«on me in the latter period of our conneétion as well 
asin the beginning of it ?”’ 

« Undoubtedly,” 

“That this occult {cience confits merely in juggling 
“ tricks ? 

“In natura! arts of all kind.’ 

“By what natural means could he have affe@ed the 
\ apparition of Antonio at the church-yard ?” 

«J cannot tell; however, we fhould probably have 
«learned it from the Count if he had not been fuffered | 
to efcape,”* ; 

‘Tam glad you remind me of the Count, Why did 
«he refufe fo ob{tinately to explain that incident in {pite 
“of my prayers and menaces, declaring folemnly that 


FOR JANUARY 





«it had been effected by fupernatural means, although 


“the Irifhman, What benefit could he expe& from 
«deceiving me any longer, the revolution being efta- 
 blifhed, and confequently his end attained ?” | 

«“ Has he not confelled that he #s in the fervice of | 
tthe Irifhman P Can you know what orders he has | 
“received from his employer? Was not the veil of 
“myftery which the Count has thrown over that inci- 
“ dent, the only remaining mean of fupporting the au- 
‘thority of his lord and matter? Whoknows what 
“he would have confeffed if you had fhown a firm rele- 
« Jution to enforce your menaces ?”’ 

“I confefs I ated very weakly and rzfhly, in fuffer- 


t 
i 
f 


ee 


“ing him to elcape fo foon,” 

'« At bottom it matters very little, What confidence 
“could you have repofed in the confefion of aman, 
“whoona former occafion has impofed on you in fo 
“thamelefs and daring a manner ? And what will vou fay 
“If I prove to you thathe has beiind you the laf time 
* too Pp’ 

“ You aflonith me.” 

“Don't you recolleé& that he pretended the nete 
“through which Amelia has been ablelved from her 
“vow by her late Lord, to have been the effc& of Hier- 
“manfor’s fupernatural powcr P”’ 

“Not only the Count, FPuermanfor too has made me 
" believe it.’” 

* Both of them has totd you a barefaced lie.” 

“ Friend, how will you be able to make good your 





“ charge P’’ 

* By proving that pretended miracle to bea juggling 
» trigk,™ 

“ You have raifed my expeftation to the higheft pitch,” 
“I have learned that trick of a juggler, and I am 
“fure that which the Irifhman has made ufe of is the 
He gave Amelia a blank flip of paper, and 
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“ direed her to write the quefiion on the upper part 


‘Sof it, Here you muft regard three points; firft of 
‘Call, that he himfelf gave the paper, to Amelia; {c- 
‘‘condly, that he defired the queftion to be written on 
‘the upper part of it; and thirdly, that he dittated 
‘* the queftion to her; he then put the paper on the 
‘table, fumigated the apartment with an incenfe of his 
‘‘own cempolition, and requefted the Countels to look 
‘© at the paper in the morning. It was very natural that 
‘¢ the aniwer to the queftion was feen beneath it, having 
** been previoufly written with fympathetic ink the pre- 
** ceding evening, but firft rendered vifible in the night 
‘* by the fumigation, Very likely it had been written 
‘by the Count, who could imitate the hand-writing of 
¢* his brother.”’ 

The Duke gazed at me along while, feized with dumb 
aftonifhment. At length he clapped his hands joyfully, 
exclaiming, “*O! my friend, what a light have you 
** caft upon that dark myfterious affair,”’ 

“A light,” my reply was, ** that will aMfift you to 
**fee clearly how difhoneftly the Irifhman and tke 
** Count have dealt with you tothe Jaft. They endea- 
** voured to perfuade you that you had been deceived 
“at firft, merely for the fake of probation, and 
“that you had been paid with fterling truth after 
“© Palefki’s difcevery. Poor deceived man;*you have 
‘‘always been befet with lies and delufions; the fole 


| point in which they differed from each other, con. 


** {ifting merely in the fuperior art which the latter, im- 
‘** pofitions were contrived with.” 

‘** Then you believe that the apparition at the chureh. 
** yard has alfo been a deception, like the incident with 
*¢ the miraculous note,”’ 

‘* Yes, I have every reafon to think fo. When I 
** have once caught a perfon in the aé& of committing a 
‘“‘ fraud, I then have the greateft right to fuppofe that 
‘*he has repeatedly impofed upot me; and when I am 
‘* convineed that he has frequently deceived me, I then 
have the greateft reafon to conclude that he has cheat- 
ed me the laf{t time alfo.”’ 
*Vhen you think a real apparition of a ghoft to be 
inpoflible,”’ 
* Why do you afk that queftion? All that we have 
‘“‘ to decide at prefent, is, whether the Irifhman or any 
** mau living can effeét fuch an apparition,” 

** You want to evade my queftion,” 

“ Indeed not !” 

** Then tell me, do you think apparitions. of ghofts to 
‘be poffible P”’ 

‘¢ Tell me, does not this queflion imply, that, are men 
‘ capable of feeing ghofts ?’’ 

‘* Certainly.”? ‘* That I deny.’ 

‘* You think that no man living has that capacity.” 

‘And not without reafon, We can feg only thofe 
** obje&ts which throw an image on the retina of the cye, 
“and confequently only expanded things; a {pirit has 
‘* no expanfion, and therefore cannot be [een by us,” 

** You cutit very fhort.’’ 

‘* My argument is valid,”* 


- 


¢ 


- 


(To be continued.) 





Tre HISTORY or Mas. MORDAUNT. 


[BY WERSELF, 1 


I SHIALL not regret tracing the forrows which marked 
the morning of my life. If I can infpire fuffering virtue 
with cenfidence in heaven, and a gentle hope that when 
chaftened in the {chool of adverfity, the hand of happi- 
nefs will amply recompenfe thofe who have patiently 
fuftained its rough difcipline. 

At the tender age of fixteen I was deprived of a mo. 
ther, whofe lofs 1 had every reafon to deplore, es 
precepts inflilled into my inexperienced heart wiidom, 
eud her cxample taught me to perfeyere in the path of 
Virtue; though crofled with forrows and perplexed with 
difficulties, fhe was prepared for that hour which fo 
unexpetiedly arrived, and laurfehed her fpotlefs into 
eternity. My father, Sir George Blandford, ah! how 
different from her in every refpe&, nobly defcended, 
and polefied of an affluent fortune, he thou; — hiimlelf 
fuperior to the world; his foul was filled wii pride, 
and he looked down with haughtinefs on the reft of man. 
kind. He hed a fon five years older than me; 
gererous, 


her 


gentle, 
and I:ke his departed mother, fufceptible of 
every foft impreflion; he was abroad at her death, which 
heppened in London, and from which place Sir George 
determined immediately to bring me to his feat in the 
country, With melancholy hearts, we commenced our 
journey, the fecond day crofMfing a little ftream, we found 
ourfelves in tmminent danger, owing to a violent fall of 
rain, which had rendered the current fo rapid, the horles 
vainly fruggled againft it-—in a few moments we fhould 
inevitably have perifhed, but for the irtcrpofition of a 
young man, who ftanding on the oppofite bank, perceiv- 
ed our fituation, and with wonderful prelence of mind 
rufhed into the water and affifled the men in bringing 
the carriage te fhore. 1 had fainted from terror, a {mall 
cottage ftood at a littic diftance to which they conveyed 
ine, after a few remedies I revived. My apprehenfions 
being over, 1 had an opportunity of contempleting the 
figure of my gencrous deliverer, whofe relolution excit- 
ed my wermeft gratitude, He was juft at that period 
of life when youth lofes itfelf in manhood ; his perfon 
ftrikingly elegant, his face expreflive of the evenceft len- 
fibility, and his fine eyes beaming with a foft melancholy 
which feemed to announce him the fon of forrow. My 
father thanked him-with 2s much warmth as he could 
affume, but a nebler gratitude rofe in my foul, for from 
that hour 1 loved. With pain I heard the carriage an- 
nounced, and entered it, I durft not talk of him, the ri- 
gidity of Sir George’s difpofition, prevented me, 

The eftate to which we were going I had never been 
at, but its caftle was held in wonderful eftimation by my 
father, He confidered it as an honourable memorial of 
the antiquity of his anceftors, At our arrival I was 
fisuck with horror ; the ravages of all-conquering time 
were in feveral places difplayed ; ; a dark wood fur:round- 
cd it, impenetrable to the chearing rays of the re!plend- 
ant luminary ; thro’ viftas cut amidft the thick boughs 
of old oaks, a catara& was efpied foaming with impetuous 
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fury down the fide of a ftupenduous mountain, from 
which a muddy ftream took its courfe in hoarfe murmur. 
ings through the waod. What an habitation for a mind 
already deprefed, it flled mine with gloomy fednefs, 

which I durft not raanifeft, for to diflike my father’s f. 

vourite manfion, would have incurrea his fevereft dif. 
pleaiure. A fortnight after my arrival, 1 obtained with 
dificuity, periniflion to {pend fome time with a young 
lady whom | had krewn and lave 
with the tenderetft affection. ent our cays delight. 
fully ; happy in each other’ they glided infen. 
fibly away. Riding early one morning with her, my 
horfe, alarmed by the fhouting of fome thoughtlefs boys 
going to fcheal, all my efforts, flew off 
Ata rate that terrified me with the idea of every moment 
being defhed off, 


from my infancy, 
We Ip 


s fociety, 


notwithanding 


From thofe fears I was relieved by a man {pringing 
from behind a hedge, who catching the bridle, topt my 
rapid career-——but wha at were My omoticns on perceiving 
he was the generous deliverer who had before faved me ? 
More overcome by my fenfations than fright, I funk 
half fainting in his arms, He appeared equally affeéed, 
‘© Great Heaven !”’ cried he, ** what tranufpart ! twice 
to have faved tunis precious life !’ My friend here arri- 
ved—fhe congratulated me on my elcape---our horles 
were given to-the fervants ; fhe efked the charming 
ftranger to accompany us to her houfe, I would have 
pref him to accept her invitation, but fhame withheld 
my faultering accents, My converfation nuw wholly 
ran on this adventure, Mails Rivers, (the name of my 
friend) frequently rallied me upon it; I would blufh, 
perhaps be filent, but quickly again begin the pleafing 
topic. A mandate now arrived from Sir Ceorge for me 
to return home, I obeyed, though with-pain, As ufuel 
he received me with haughty coldnels.—--At night, my 
maid whom I had left at home, began to relate the oc- 
currences which happened during my abfence, and at 
length emded her narrative by fay:ng the old gardener 
was difcharged, and a new one hired in his plece, the 
fweeteft preitieft fellow fhe ever beheid, Indeed he was 
a litthe melancholy, but certainly it was owing to his fitu- 
ation which he appeared not ¢efigned for, 
and faid I fancied he had made a conqueit of her, the 
foolifhly tittcred, as if the idea wes very pleafant, The 
next morning, as was my ulual caflom, I eroie carly and 
entered the garden, J direéted my fleps to a hettle walk 
fhaded by poplers, At 2 diftance I difcerned aman bu- 
ily em ployed, whom I coweétured to be the new accom: 
plithed gardener. As I ap preached nearer I perceived 
him ftart, and with precipitation hurry trom the fpot in 
his gagernefs ta avoid me, his foot {tumbled and he fell. 
I was juft beginning an involuntary exclamation of are 
you hurt ? when reifing his head, I perceived my pre- 
ferver. Amazement f{ciaed me, I had not power to move, 
the deepeft crimion tinged his cheek, he could not raife 
his eyes, he attempted todpezk, but his tremulous Woice 
was unintelligible, I could not flir till the appearance 
of my father roufed me; I ftarted and hurried from the 
Spot. (To bs continucd.) 


I laughed 








AW ESSAY 


ON PITY AND BENEVOLENCE, 

ik ITY has-been gener ‘pac cor ufidered as the paflion of 
centle, benevolent. and virtuous minds ; slehueaad it is 
scknowledged to produce only fuch a participation of the 
clamity cf others, 23 upon the whole is plealing to our- 
felves. 

As atender participation of foreign diftrefs, it has been 
urged to prove, that man is endowed with focial affec- 
sions, which, however forcible, are wholly difinterefted : 
:nd asa pleafing fentation, it has been deemed an exam- 
pie of unmixed felfifinels and malignity, It has been 
refotved into that power of imagination by which we 
apply the misfortunes of others to ourlelves: we have 
heen laid to pity, no longer than we fancy ourfelves to 
fuffer ; and to.be pleafed, only by reficéting that our fuf- 
ferings are not real ; thus indulging a dream of diftrefs 
from which we can awake whenever we pleafe, to exult 
in our fecurity, and enjoy the comparifon of the fi€tion 
with truth, 

Pity is generally underftooed to be that paifion, which 
is excited by the fuflerings of perfons with whom we 
have no tender conneétion, and with whofe welfare the 
Qronger pafions have not united our felicity ; for no 


Bsnan would call the anguifth of a mother, whofe infant 


was torn from her brezft and left te be devoured in a de- 
fort, by the name of pity; although the fentiments of a 
ftranger, who fhould drop a filent tear at the reiation, 
which yet might the next hour be forgotten, could not 
otherwile be juftly denominated, 


If pity, therefore, is abforbed in another paffion, when 
our love of thofe that fuffer is ftrong ; pity is rather an 
evidence of the weaknefs than the ftrength of that ge- 
neral p)4 anthropy for which fome have fo eagerly con- 
tended, with which they have flattered the pride and 
veiled the vices of maukind, and which they have aflirm- 
ed to be alone fufficient to recommend them to the fa. 

vour of Heaven, to atone forthe indulgence of every ap- 
petite, and the neglect of every, duty, 


If human benevolence wes abfolutely pure and focial, 
it would not be necefTary to relate the ravages of a petti- 
lence or a femine with minute and dilctiminating cir- 
cumftanees to ruufe our fenfibility : we fhould certainly 
deplore irremediable calamity, end participate temporary 
diftreis, without any mixture of delight. ‘hat deceitful 
forrow, in which pleafure is fo weil known to be predo- 
minant, that invention has been bufied for ages in con- 
triving ‘tabée of fictitious fufferings for no other end than 
to excite it, would be changed into hone(t commiferation 
in which pain would be unmixed, aud which, therefore, 
we fhould with to lote, 


Soon after the fatal battle of Fontenoy, a young 


,§enticman, who came over with the officer that brought 


the expreé{s, being cx peéted at the houle of a friend, a nu- 
mercus company of gentlemen and ladies were affembfed 
to hear an account of the eG@ion froman eye-witnels, 
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The gentleman, asc’ iy man is flaiieved by comman 
ing attention, was eatily mrevaited upon to gratify th: 
company, as foon as they weré feated, end the firlt cere 
monies paft. He deferibed the march-of many 
of their countrymen into the field, where batteries had 
been concealed on each fide, which in a tnoment itrew- 
ed the ground with mangled limbs and carcai-es that al- 
moft floated in blood, and obftru@ted the path of tholc 
who followed to the flaughter. He related, how often 
the decreafing multitude returned tothe cannon; how 
fuddenly they were rallied, and how fuddenly 
he re peaced the lift of officers who had fallea undiilia- 
puifhed in the carnage, men whofe eminence rendered 
their names univerfally known, their influence extenfive, 
and their attachments numerous ; and he hinted the fa- 
tal effe&s which this defeat might produce to the nation, 
by turning the fuccels of the war againft us, But the 
company, however amufed by the relation, appeared not 
to be affe€&ted by the event: they were fill attentive to 
every trifling punétilio of ceremony, ufual among well 
bred perfons; they bowed witha graceful fimper to a 
lady who fneezed, mutually prefented each other with 
fuuff, fhook their heads and changed their pofture at pro- 
per intervals, afked fome queftions which tended to pro- 
duce a more minute detail of {uch circumftances of hor- 
ror as had beeu lightly touched, and having at laft re- 
marked that the Roman patriot regretted the brave could 
die but once, the converfation foon became genc+al, and 
a motion was made to divide into parties at whift. But 
juft as they were about to comply, the gentleman again 
engaged their attention. I forgot (faid he) to relate one 
particular; which, however, deferves to be remember- 
ed. ‘The captain of acompauy, whofe name I cannot 
now recolleé, had, juft before his corps was ordered to 
embark, mar ‘ied a young lady to whom he had been long 
tenderly attached, and who, contrary to the advice of 
all her friends, and the expoftulations, perfuafion and 
entreaty of her hufband, infifted to go abroad with him, 
and {hare his fortune at all events, If he fhould be 
wounded, fhe faid, that fhe might haften his recovery, 
and alleviate his pain, by fuch attendance as ftrangers 

cannot be hired to pay ; if be fhould be taken prifoner, 
fhe might, perhaps, be permitted to fhorten the tegious 
hours of captivity, which folitude would protra& ; and if 
he fhould die, that it would be better for her to know it 
with certainty and {peed, than to wait ata diftance in 
anxiety and fufpenfe, tormented by doubtful and cons 
tradidtory reports, and at laf believing it poffible, that if 
fhe had been prefenr, her affiduity and tendernefs might 
have preferved his life. The captain, though he was not 
convinced by her reafoning, was yet overcome by the 
importunate eloquence of her love: he confented to her 
requeft, and they embarked together, 
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The head quarters of the duke of Cumberland were at 
Brulfoel, from whence they removed the evening before 
the battle to Monbray, a village within mufket fhot of 


the enemny’s lines, where the captain who commanded 


in the left wing, was encamped, 
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Their parting in the morning wes thort. She looked 
after him, till he could no longer be diflinguifhed from 
others ; and as foon.as the firing began fhe went back pale 
vad trembling, and fat down expecting the event in an ag- 
ony of impatience, anxiety and terror, She foon learned 
from fragglers and fugitives, that the flaughter was 
dreadful, and the vi€tory hopelefs. She did not, however, 
yet defpair ; fhe hoped that the captain might retura 
amony the few thet thould remain: But foon after the 
retreat, this hope was cut off, and fhe was informed that 
hefell inthe frit charge, and was left among the dead. 
She was roftrained by thofe about her, from rufhing in 
the phrenzy of defperation tothe fierd of battle, of which 
the enemy wes {til poffeffed ; but the tumult of her 
mind having abated, and her grief become more calm du- 
ring the night, fhe ordered a fervant to attend her at break 
of day ; and as leave had been given to bury the dead, fhe 
went hericlf to feck the remains of her hufband, that fhe 
might honour them with the laft rites, and pour the tears 
of conjugal affe&tion upon his grave, ‘They wandered 
about among the dying and the dead, gazing on every 
diftorted countenance, and looked rousad with irrefolu- 
tion and amazement on a fcene, which thofe who Rripped 
had left tenfold more a fight of horror than thofe who 
had flain. From this fight fhe was at laft turning with 
confufion and defpair, but was tLopped by the cries of 3 
favourite {panicl, who had followed her without being 
perceived. He was ftanding at fome diftance in the field ; 
and the moment fhe faw him, the conceived the trongeft 
affuranee that he had found his mafter. She hafted in- 
ftantly to the place without regarding any other obje& ; 
and ftooping over the corpsby which he flood, fhe found 
it fo disfigured with wounds and befmeared with blood, 
that the features were not to be known: But, as fhe was 
weeping in the anguifh of fufpence, fhe difeovered hang- 
ing on the wrift the remains of a ruffle, round which there 
was a flight border of her own work. ‘Fhus fuddenly to 
have difcovered, and in fueh dreadful circum ftances, that 
which fhe had fought, quite overwhelmed her, and fhe 
funk down on the body. By theaffiftance of the fervant, 
fhe was recovered to fenfibility, but not to reafon ; fhe 
was feized at once with convulfions and madnefs ; anda 
few hours after fhe was carried back to the villege the 
expired, 

Thofe who had heard the fate of whole battalions with- 
out pity, and the lofs of a battle, by which their country 
would probably fuffer irreparable damage, without con- 
cern, liftened toa tale of private diftrelfs with uninter- 
rupted attention, All vegard to cach other wag for a 
while fufpended ; tears by degrees over flowed every eye, 
and every bolom became fulceptible of pity : the 
whole circle paufed with evident regret, when the narra- 
tive was at anend: and would have been glad that fuch 
another could have been told, to continue their entertain- 
ment.—Such was the benevolence of pitv! But a lady 
who had taken the opportunity of a very flight acquatnt- 
ance to fatisfy her curiofity, was touched with much 
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accident which was not fooner difcovered, becaufe every 
eye had been fixed upon the fpeaker, and all attention 
monopolized by the ftory. Every one, however, was 
ready to afford her affiftance ; and it was {oon diicovered, 
that fhe was mother to the lady whofe diftrefs had afford- 
ed fo much virtuous pleafure to the company. [t was 
not pofible toteil her another ftory, which wouid revive 
the fame fenfations ; and if it had, the world could nay 
have bribed her to have heard it. Her affeétion to the 
luiferer wastoo ftrong to permit her, on this occafion, to 
enjoy the luxury of pity, ard applaud her benevolence 
for fenfations which fhewed its defe&ts. It would, in- 
deed, be happy for us, if we were toexift only in this 
ftate of imperfection, that a greater fhere of fenfibiliry is 
not allowed us ; butifthe mole, in the kindnefs of un- 
erring Wifdom, is permitted {carce to diftinguifh light 
from darknefs, the mole fhould not furely, be praifed fo 
the peifpicuity of its frght. 

Let us diftinguifh that malignity, which others con- 
found with benevolence, and applaud as virtue, let the 
imperfection of nature, which is adapted to this imper- 
teét flate, teach us humility ; and fix our dependence 
upon Him, who has promifed to “ create in us a new 
heart and a right {pirit,’? and to receive us to that place, 
where our love of others, however ardent, can only in- 
cereale our felicity ; beeaufe, in that place, there will be 
no objeét, but fuch as perfe&t benevolence can contem- 
plate with delight, 





REMARKABLE OCCURRENCE, 


Mra. Cecil, affuming the name of Jones, fome years 
fince, purchafed a {mall piece of land, and built on ita 
neat houle on the edge of a com:non in Wiltfhis Here 
he long refided, siknowing, and almoft unknown, by the 
neighbourhood. Vartous conjettures were forme i 
fpe€ting this folitary and tinguler ftranger ; at len 
clergyman took tome notice of him, and occafionally in- 
viting him to his houfe, he found him pofiefled of intelli- 
sence and manners, which evidently indicated his origin 
Returning 
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to have been tn the higher flations of life, 
one day froma vilit et this clergyman’s, he paifed the 
houle of a farmer, at the door of which was the daughter 
employed atthe wefhing- tub. He looked at the girl a 
moment, and thus accotled her.—‘* My girl, would you 
like to bg married ?’’ ** Sir {’? exclaimed the girl,---* I 
«fked you, young woman, whether you would wilh to be 
married ; becaufe, if you would, I will marry you,” 
‘Tord, Sir! thefe are ftrange qucftions from a man I 
never faw inmy life before.” “ Very likely,” replied 
Mr. fones ; * but, however, 1 2m ferious, ‘and will icave 
you till ten o’clock to-morrow to coufider of it ; I will 
then call on you again, and tf | have your and your fa- 
ther’s content, we will be married the following day.”’ 
He kept his appointment, and meeting withthe father, 
thus addreffed him: * Sir, I have feen yourdaughter ,; 





deeper diftrefs ; and fainting in the ftruggie to conceal 
the emotions of her mind, fell back ip hes chair, An | 
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corfent.”’ ‘* This prepofal,’’ anfwered the old man, “‘is 
very extraordinary from a perfeé& ftranger: Pray, fir, 
who are you ? and what are youP” ‘Sir,’ replied Mr. 
]. * you have a right to afk thefe gueftions: my name is 
Jones ; the new houle on the edge of the common is mine, 
and if it be neceflary, I can purchafe your houle and 
farm, and half the neighbourhood.” 

Another hour’s converfation, brought all parties 1nto 
one mind, and the friendly clergyman aforementioned 
united the happy pair. Three or four years they lived 
in this retirement, and were biecfled with two children, 
Mr. J. employed great part of his time in improving his 
wife’s mind, but never difclofing his ownorigin, At 
Jength, upon taking a journey of pleafure with her, 
while remarking the beauties of thecountry, he noticed 
and named the different gentlemen’s feats as they palled ; 
and coming to a very maguificent one, * This, my 
dear,’’ faid he, ** is Burleigh houle, the feat of the earl of 
Exeter, and, if you pleafe, we will goin and afk leave to 
look at it: it isan elegant houfe, and probably will amufe 
you,’ 

- The nobleman who pofiefled this manfion was lately 
dead. He once had a nephew, who, in the gaities of hs 
youth, had incurred fome debts, on account of which he 
had retired from fafhionable life on about cool. per an- 


num, «nd had not been heard of for fome years,. Vhis | 


nephew was the identical Mr. Jones; the hero of our fto- 
ry, who now took polfeffion of the houfe, title, and 
cflate, aird is the prefent earl of Exeter ! 





A PLEASING REVERIE. 
rn 
WON DUCTED by Contempletion, I found mytfelf in 
the fertile regions of Imagination ; Geniusand Educati- 
en had diiperfed thofe mifts which are the offspring of 


Prejudice. My foul, feized with the freof Enthufatm, 


took her fight to fcenes which mortals have noi yet dar- 
edtoexplore. I penetrated the inmoft recefles of the 
temple of that Virtue, by the exercife of whofe attributes 
mortals are alme® elevated tothe mighiy inhabitants of 
heaven. Atthe porch of this edifice ftood blooming 
‘Temperance, and meck Religion with uplifted eye. At 
the fect of Temperance laid grovelling Auftertty, accom- 
panied with the meagre crowd cf penitential Fafts, 
Cloathed in black, at the feet of Rel:gion, appeared Su- 
perflition, with herattendants, Folly, Bhthufiafm, and 
Hypociily. Jn vain they endeavouredto enter the tem- 
ple of Virtue; Temperance and Religion united, ftood 
the fhock of their numberlels hofis! Having pailed the 
porch, my divine guide left me to the care of Liberality 
of Mind: * You need not my advice; follow -her dic- 
* tates and they will afuredly condu@ theeto Virtue.” 
As we proceeded, Liberality of Mind made me acquaint- 
ed with the names of thofe moral virtues by whofe aid 


the throne of the goddefs is afcended. ** He who per- | 


* petually points to the divine throne, is Philofophy. 
** He unfolds the various fecrets of nature, which are hid 
“from the ignorant, Before him is Contemplation ; 
“and behind him, Imagination, who has given birth te 





“‘fomany hypothefes. See Fortitude, with her eye of 
“ fire, difdaining every allurement the earth affords: af- 
‘ter whom follows Refignation to the will of Provi- 
* dence; and here, behold ” IT now faw Virtue en- 
throned ; with Benevolence on one fide, and on the other 
that celeftial power who teaches men to controul their 
mortal paffions. Virtue’s glory did not blaze forth : 
her fire was that which burnt continually the fame equal 
flame; unlike the. glare of vice, which greatly blazes 
forth for the moment, but foon leaves us in eternal 
darknefs ! 
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( yonuiiat futyrifts are ufually tin€lured witha de- 
greeof mifanthropy ; they diflike the {pecies forthe faults 
of individuals, and they attribute to the whole, what i; 
due only to afmall portioa of mankind, This talent of 
prying into the infirmities of human nature, is frequent- 
ly ufeful to the public; it is always inconvenient to the 
poffeffor ; it corre&s the vanity, the affe€tation, and the 
vices of other men, but it breeds conceit, pride, obftina- 
cy and pcevifhne!s in the mind of the owner, Though 
it may be founded on good fenfe, it deftroys the belt 
fruits of that invaluable blefling---felf-happinefs, One 
cannot declaim ega@nft the world without dreading fome 
retribution; the fatirift in the full career of triumph, 
trembles at the thoughts of being hated by thole he pre- 
tenes to defpile, and he commonly meets with that con- 
tempt which he fo liberally beftows. 
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MARRIED, 


On Tuefday the e7th ult. at Huntington (L. I.) by 
the Rev. Mr. Hart, Mr. Pureneas Sitis, of Cow- 
Harbour, to Mrs. Resecca Wuute, of Crab-Meadow. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Beach, 
Mr. Cuarces Cornert, of Long Ifland, to Mifs Sat- 
Ly Buxton, of this city. 

On Sunday evening left, by the Rev, Dr. Nefbit, Mr, 
Hexry Dawson, jun, of Brooklyn (L. 1.) to Mifs Ma- 
nian Hicks, daughter of Mr. Jacob licks of that place. 





came OTe LN 12 A A te ——— 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 8th to the ret) iif, 











7 hermometor Prevailing CRSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds On ihe WEATHER. 
6, A.M. 3, P. M. | 6. 3 6. 3. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 
Dec. 8} 3 50 75 n. ne. clear, light wind: 
9/0 16 n. do. clear high wd. clear lt. wd 
aol3 §0 24 25 nw. . sw. froft, clear lt. wd. clear do, 
11 | 23 36 e. se. cloudy It wd. much rain 
12132 50 38% w do. Clear lt. wind, ciear h. wd. 
13131 q° 50 nw, ow. clearlt. wd. do. do. 
14} go 33 25 sw. ue. cloudy It, wd. much rain, 
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A CHARM FOR ENNULIY, 
A MATRIMONIAL BALLAD. 


Ye couples, who meet under Love’s finiling ftar, 
Too gentle to fkirmith, too foft e’er to jar ; 

Though cover’d with rofes from Jay's richeft tree, 
Near the couch of Delight lurks the demon Enzut. 


Let the Mufes gay lyre, like Ithuriel’s bright {pear, 
Keep this fiend, ye {weet brides, from approaching your ear ; 
Since you know the {quat toad’s infernal ¢/pr't, 

Never liften, like Eve, to the devil Fanui. 

Let no gloom of your ha’, no fhace of your bower, 
Make you think you behvid this malevolent power : 
Like achild in the dark, what you fear you will fee; 
Take courage, away flies the phantom £nnu/. 

O truft me, the powers both of perfon and mind, 
To defeat this fly foe full fuficient you'll fd ; 
Should your eyes fail to kill him, with keen repartee, 
You can fink the flat boat of th’ invader Ennu?. 


If a cool non-chalance o'er your fpofo thould {pread, 
(For vapours wil] rife e’en on Jupiter's head,) 

O ever believe it, from jealoufy free, 

A thin pafling cloud, not the fog of Fnnut. 


Of tender complainings tho’ Love be the theme, 

O beware, my fweet friends, ’tis a dangerous fcheme ; 
And, tho’ often ’tistried, mark the paurre mart 

Thus by kindnefs inclos’d in the coop of Enaut 


Let Confidence, rifing fuch meannefs above, 
Drown the difcord of doubt in the mufic of Love; 
Your dwette fhall thus charm in the natural key, 
No fharps from vexation, no flats from Enrui 


But to you, happy hufbands, in matters more nice, 
The Mufe, though a maiden, now offers advice ; 

O drink net too keenly your bumper of glee, 

E’en extafy’s cup has fome dregs of Ennu!. 


Tho’ Love for your lips fill with ne@ar his bow], 
Tho’ his warm bath of bleflings infpirit your foul ; 
© {wim not too far on Rapture’s hish fea, 

Left you fink unawares inthe gulph of Ennus. 


Impatient of law, Paffion eft will reply— 

Again limitations I'}] plead till I die! 

But chief-juftice Nature rejects the vain plea, 

And fuch culprits are coom’d to the gaol of Ennwi. 


When bufband and wife are of honzy too fond, 
They’re like poifon'd carp at the tep of 2 pond ; 
Toether they gape o'er a cold difh of tea, 

Two muddy-fick fifh in the net of Ennui. 


Of indolence molt, ye mild couples, beware, 

Yor the myrtles of Love often hide her foft {ware ; 

The food doves in their net, from his pounce cannot flee, 
Kut tle lark in the morn ’fcapes the damon Ennui. 


Let cheerful good-humour, that funhhine of life, 
Which fmiles in the maiden, illumine the wife ; 
And mutual attention, in equal degree, 

Keep Hymen’s bright chain trom the ruft of Ennut, 


To the graces together, O fail notto bend, 

And both to the voice of the Mufes attend ; 

So Minerva, for you fhall with Cupid agree, 

And preferve your chafte flame from the {moke of Ernur. 





a 





THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Si 2 OR 


Cant Janwary waves his wither’d hand, 
With magic touch he rifles Nature’s charms ; 

He {peaks and frewns—FEarth hears the hearfe command, 
And finks obedisnt to his icy arms. 


Vith paler laflre now the diftant fun, 
Qn every branch from fretied Hear freft gleams ; 
Enchain’d ana barr’d their former courfe to rua, 
In icy bonds are held the chryftal frcams. 


Fach faire work of lib’ral Nature dies, 
Whene'er the proud imperious tempett bids ; 
With clouds becapt, to prop the lowering fkies, 
The fnow-clad mountams lift their hoary heads, 


Their leafy honours fhed, the naked trees, 

Stretch helplefs forth their bare unthelter'd arms; 
Imploring Spring, on w ings of tepid breeze, 

To wake once move to life their native charms. 


Ah! ponder well, my foul, th’ in®rudtive fcene~- 
Scarce four fhort months the circling year bas run, 

Since blooming nature {mil’d a chearful green, 
And infant flow’rets drank the early fan. 


Thus childhood fmiles ferene---the {pring of life 
One fleeting hour---and all its joys are paft ;--- 
Youth next, tween hops and fear eternal ftrife, 
Like Summer, funfhine now, and now withclouds o’ercat 


Next manhood comes---like Autum ¢omes---is fled, 
And age like hoary Winter, gloomy, grave, 

Now filvers o’er faze Wifdom’s facred head, 
And o’er his bofom fpreads the blofioms of the grave. 


Now comes the laft moft awful [cene of a}]--- 
Life’s glimmering land{cape dim before the fight ; 
Death’s fable hand outfpreads his footy pall ; : 
We humble---breathe a prayer---tiien fink in night ! 


Prepare, thou fluttering foul, prepare for death-~ 
With dauntlefs foot to tread the beaten road ; 

And oh ! when this frail clay refigns its Vecting breath, 
Exulting (pring uafeticr’d tothy God, 


Ne’er dies the foul---the grave notencs its being ; 
A ray divine will pieree the awful gloom; 
Frernal there fhall fmile a living Spring ! 
The fowl eternal bloffom in she tomb ! 





VERSES 


TO A YOUNG LADY, ON THE DEATH OF A COMPAXION. 
qeai 

Weuen beats your heart with young defire, 

May love a mutual glow infpire ; 

And when at Hymen’s fhrine you bow, 

May innocence {mile on your vow ; 

And Joy and Peace illume your way, 

As thro’ life’s varying icenes you itray : 

So may you never, never, know the tear, 

That now a lover pours o'er his Amelia's bier ! 
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